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Art Guyed for Art Lovers 





“Bringing Home the Wash” 


HIS famous canvas was painted by P. A. Cot, and 
now hangs in the Metropolitan Museum. We 
do not know where the artist hangs. It was 

originally called “The Storm” but the title was objected 
to strenuously by weather forecaster Gilch, a brother of 
Jacob Gilch of the law firm of Gilch, Gilch & Gilch, 
who claimed that the boy and his girl friend looked like 
a couple of good fellows and that everyone knew that it 
was always fair weather when good fellows got together. 
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‘*LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’’ 


JUDGE 


A Jill for Jack | 


Hoe’ grand it will be for the girl She’s going to have me and how What a wonderful life it will be for 


who gets me, happy we'll be my wife 
What a wonderful fortune for her. In our cozy, connubial nest. When I begin strutting my stuff. | 
In a big limousine, looking classy and I'm going to wear spats and flaming We won't have a thing that’s not fit 
mean, cravats for a king— 
She’ll be robed in the finest of fur. And a beautiful fawn colored vest. That is, if she’s wealthy enough. 


Jack Shuttleworth 








He—I never guessed you were in the Follies, though I’ve seen them heaps of times. 
Sue—Well, a gal looks so different when she’s dressed. 





























Guapys Hiruire—Yes, indeed, we can trace our ancestors back to— 
well, I don’t know exactly who, but we’ve been descending for centuries! 


The Nineteenth Hole 


i ) EN, how do you look in the 

locker-room?” rather person- 
ally inquires an underwear adver- 
tisement. 

That depends, of course. 

If the information has leaked out 
that there is liquid refreshment 
about the premises we always make 
it a point to look thoroughly. 

R. C. O’Brien 
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No matter when men marry, they 
are bachelors the best part of their 


LY “RACKS 


“give a sentence with the words a 


Insane, Influenza% 4 j 
and Coffin” 

“I’m safe insane 

a cold snap ’d influ- 


enza lotta people in- 
to coffin.” 
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Here lies the body 
Of Oscar Sands. 
He let go his hold, 
To spit on his hands, 
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$5 for each one Printget natal, 


Fast Worker 


I PROPOSED to Milly 
And told her that I had 
Between me and a fortune 
No one but my Dad. 


Milly seemed delighted, 
But put me off somehow; 
That was just three weeks ago— 
And she’s my mother now! 
Edgar Daniel Kramer 


Ralad 
Some people’s idea of getting be- 


hind the Government is to attack it 
from the rear. 


Funnybones 










The only cosmetic that will change 
a political complexion is cold cash. 
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INTRODUCING THE PORCUPINE BACK PROTECTOR 
For folks returning all sunburned from their vacations. 
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Here lies the body 
Of Cyril McQuack, 
He slapped a friend 
On his sunburned back. 








There’s a Reason 


“Nobody can knock the one-piece 
bathing suit to me,” declared the 
little flapper. “I wouldn’t be seen 
jn anything else.” 


To Vivette 


IVETTE, you are a little dear; 
In fact, to me, you're price- 
less. 
If I supported you a year, 
I'd be quite broke. You are so dear 
I can’t afford you. So I fear 
Our future will be riceless. 
Vivette, you are a little dear; 
In fact, to me, you're priceless. 
Ted Osborne 
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A wild woman is one who hasn't . 
anywhere to go. 
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Youna Tune (meditatively)—Darn the luck, ever since I told him 
my name was Juliet, I’ve been playing the balcony. 
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What Next 


Barnum—That fellow over there 
has made a fortune out of turpentine. 

Bailey—Good heavens! Are they 
even drinking that now? 





BASH 


A city and a chorus girl, 

Are much alike, tis true. 

A city is built with outskirts and a 
chorus girl is, too. 


C. M. Faunce 


KRAZY RACKS 


“give a sentence with the word 
Cherub” 


“Drink and 
cherub.” 
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Immediate effect of a law against walking on the hands. 
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f Calling Mr. Bluppf!" 
~ 


“Take a letter, Miss Nye, 
to Slockum ¢ Blockum — 
Dear Sirs: In re your ac- 
Cusation That our stocks 
are walered, would say: 
considering our site, 
what th’ hed d'ya expect? 


--" gn Sign a 






















“Oh, how lovely, 
Mr. Swokkld; 


= Simply must 


@ me “to it!” 
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“Miss Goik, I 


arned a new 


_S Bee last night.’ 


® 





“Cartcha see 
he's in 


conf'runce?” 
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AUSTRALIAN CRAW 
A SPECIALTY, 








“Darling ,is this 
whal™ you call 
‘floating a merger’? 
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BUSINESS EFFICIENCY SUGGESTION—WHY NOT MOVE 
EVERYTHING TO THE SEASHORE? 
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CUT-OUTS FOR THE KIDDERS 


JUST ALITTLE RAGBIT SKIN 








qr a lot o long green 
Bul dont bring 


Harry! 








TO WRAP THE FIGHTLESS FIGHTER IN. 


This, little readers, is the heavyweight champion of the world, Mr.- J --k D--p-- y! (Cheers.) 


In cutting out the suits don’t forget to give him a 90% “‘cut.”’ 


The Krazy Kracked Kareer 


of Anna 


T= inspiration of this research was 

furnished by a Krazy Krack ap- 
pearing in a recent number of JupGE. 
This krack gave us an insight into 
the “life, liberty and pursuit of 
happiness” of one Anna. It stated 
that: 

“Anna says she doesn’t pet. But 
analyze!” 

I found this thought altogether 
intriguing, and accordingly called on 
Ann with a view to collecting addi- 
tional evidence, or corroborating that 
already given. 

“Annual pet, won’t you?” I asked. 

Andrew a little closer to me. 

“Animus not pet,” she sighed. 

“Why, Anna!” I cried. “JupGe 
says anvil pet!” 





The sky-writer leaves a message for 


the wife. 
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Anaglyph me a haughty look. 

“Anile not do it, so there!” she 
flatly declared. 

But I thought anode it to me. 

Besides, we boys simply cannot be- 
have with Annanias. 

“Annulet me have just one kiss,” I 
pleaded. 

Anise eyes fell, and she blushed. 

“Annulose nothing,” I insisted. 

“But Anaconda scared,” she whis- 
pered weakly. 

“Kiss meander!” I commanded, 
masterfully. 

“Well, all right. Annul let you 
have one kiss.” 

And animate good her promise! 

I’m sure I won’t banana from my 
calling list. 

Because— 

“Anna says she doesn’t pet. But 

analyze!” Martin Shepherd 
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\ Hot Weather Suggestions 


W™. loose fitting clothing. If 
you have none, borrow some 
from a friend who is much larger 
than you. Remember not to chase 
those who make fun of you on the 
streets, as running causes one to 
become overheated. 
Don’t fight. If you are married, 
y 4 separate from the other half during 
the summer months. 

Cross crowded thoroughfares as 
much as possible. Your narrow 
escapes from getting run over are 
bound to make you shiver. 

Don’t eat. Drink. 

If you can’t go to the seashore, 
bathe under one of Mayor Hylan’s 
street showers, or in one of the public 
fountains. Under no circumstances 
attempt any diving. 

Keep away from red hot mam- 
mas, 

Sleep on the roof. As near the 
edge as possible. Have your head 
overhang. Then every time you 
look down into the street you will 
break out into a cold sweat. 

Use cold cream. 


Breawse. CREEK ‘ Cultivate a frigid manner. 
a i Use crisp sentences. 
ia a Wear a frozen expression. 
I’m in love and I am loved. 


R. C. O’Brien 
“Then you must be perfectly happy.” 
“But it isn’t the same man!” 























The neighbors rose and placed our 
Phil 


Beneath this granite stone. 
They'd stood a lot from him until 
e bought a saxophone! 
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The only person who takes love 
seriously nowadays is the tennis 
player. 
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“give a sentence with the word 7 






Loquacious” 4’ 
P >... Sey Farmer Wiserube harnesses the power generated by his boarders who 
her to loquacious rock allday on the porch and gets enough to light the house, churn the 
going.” cream and pump the water. 
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POPULAR IDEA OF HOW THE MAGAZINE COVER ARTIST SPENDS HIS SUMMERS— 
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Fiapper—Look, Dad! Isn’t that dar-ling! He isn’t even conscious that you've just painted 


those steps! 


Why don’t the fundamentalists 
and modernists stop fighting for 
God’s sake! 


Most plastic surgeons are stoop 
shouldered. They get that way from 
lifting faces. 
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At the end of the rainbow. 





Girls I Haven’t Married 

Maen was a beautiful girl, but 

she was entirely too fond of 
compliments. In fact, she fished for 
them so much that she continually 
stood with bated breath. 

[ couldn’t afford Peggy; she was 
an alchemist. Every time I went 
out with her my silver turned to 
copper. 

Vivette was cute. The dictionary 
definition of “cute” is “kissable,” 
which makes me repeat myself. 
Vivette was cute. But she was ter- 
ribly insincere. I heard that her 
heart was broken once, and evcr 
since then she has been distributing 
the pieces. The suspense was too 
much for me. 

Elinor professed to love the great 
outdoors, so we got along famously 
for some time. However, I lost in- 
terest when I asked her if she knew 
anything about wild game and she 
said the only wild game she knew 
was post office. 

Gwendolyn was really a very nice 
girl, and she certainly did her best 
to be entertaining, but she simply 
didn’t know a great deal. I think 
that if she looked at a blank page 
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Wanted—An invention to accomplish this at slight expense. 


her store of knowledge would be 
doubled. 

When I met Helen, I thought I 
had at last found the right girl. 
She seemed very practical, the sort 
of girl who would love a home. I 
remember she once told me that she 
didn’t like dancing because it was 
simply hugging set to music, and 
then she said she didn’t like music. 
She was a very practical girl. But I 
lost heart one day when she asked 
me what the hardest known sub- 
stance was and I told her it was a 
diamond. And she said, “Yes; to 
get.” 

Alice and I went out together only 
once. She was just plain dumb. I 
was telling her about a friend of mine 
being a D. S. C. man and she asked 
if that meant district street cleaner. 

And Barbara! Ah,,the wonderful 
memories I have of Barbara! She 
was really a wonderful girl, tall, dark, 
slender, and above all she truly 
understood me. I loved her and she 
loved me, and we seemed ideally 
matched. Undoubtedly we would 
have been married had it not been 








for the fact that her husband Masrer—Name the first call on the way to Europe after passing Sandy 
wouldn’t agree to a divorce. Hook. 
Ted Osborne Son or Su1p’s BaRTENDER—Gin and Vermouth! 
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If we used the motoring department of our minds while afoot. 


The Lost Cord 


Br: Aunt Martha, Cousin 
Lillian and Carrie, who is the 
family galley slave, comprise our 
domestic string quartet. Between 
them they have managed to save so 
much string that it would go around 
any number of packages, if carefully 
matched and pieced. 

Carrie, from her strategic position 
on the circumference of the family 
circle, has succeeded in amassing the 
most twine, but Bertha’s got all the 
quality cord. 

The bulk of Carrie’s collection is 
that type of twine manufactured 
specially for butchers and greens 
grocers, and guaranteed to break just 
as you’re about to meet the minister; 
as you're crossing the street; or 
while ascending the stairs, resulting 
in your loss of social prestige, life 
and limb, or several small new 
potatoes that have never rolled down 
a flight of stairs before and upon 
doing it for the first time discover 
it to be much more fun than you 


thought it was last week when you 
were rushing for a subway train. 
Bertha’s string is made of sterner 
stuff. It is of that strong variety 
always put around the packages you 
are most eager to open. It abso- 
lutely defies the most overt assaults 
with that gold knife the boys at the 
office gave you last Christmas; the 
manicure scissors (the seamstress al- 
ways has just mislaid, or swallowed, 
the large ones) and the razor blades 
you’ve been meaning to have re- 
sharpened for. the past fifteen, or 
twenty years, depending on how 
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Poor John is dead, alas, alacl:, 
Most pitiful his condition, 
He choked to death on a Krazy 
Krack 
And died “‘indisposition.” 
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long you’ve been shaving yourself 
with a so-called safety razor. I 
firmly suspect Bertha of at least a 
slight suicidal mania. What other 
use could one have for such high 
tension rope? 

Aunt Martha and Cousin Lillian 
are the zesthetes of our little cordon 
of serious string savers. They will 
add only the rarest and most exotic 
specimens to their conglomeration of 
cords. Christmas is their season. 
Then it is that the utterly useless, 
socially, physically and economically, 
varicolored varieties dominate our 
parcels. Red, interwoven with wisps 
of gold, vies with red _ ribbons 
heavily imprinted in two colors with 
holly, sentiments and names. These 
are what Martha, my aunt and 
Lillian, her daughter, if she ever had 
a daughter, hoard. 

Really, I’m not stringing you. In 
fact, I’ve got a piece of string on my 
finger right now to remind me to 
bring home that box of string from 
the office which I’ve been saving! 

Carroll 
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Betty 





















































They're not Ku Kluzer’s, re, 
Just the gendarmes 
on a rainy day. 





















Betty accidently pulls out a dollar bill. 





Oe, Abroad 





She thinks the necktie 
business in Paris must 


be very poor. 


Robert SHersan ¢ 


She says the American eagle is the Parisian’s favorite bird. 
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Unpublished Testimonials 
Or Why the Ad Men Have to 
Write Their Own 
Woman's Last Companion 

I don’t know what we would of 
done without your home economy 
colyum with its smart answers to 
dumb questions. Last year my 
husband ast you how could we cut 
down our gas bills and when you 
says we should trim ’em with a 
scissors he got so hot we didn’t need 
no fire all last winter. Three cheers 
for the Woman’s Last Companion, 
says I. 


Saint’s Psalter on Social Misbehavior 


This ain’t no dam ad so don’t get 
all excited all I want to say is your 
dam Saint’s Psalter ain’t no dam 
good I studied out of it for two 
months and just when I was gettin’ 
ready to propose to my girl she says 
she just got A Cozy Little Bed for Two 
and your dam book didn’t say noth- 
ing about it was only a new victrola 
record so how the hell did I know? 


Sure Cure Table Soap 


Mr. Kreiselmanowitz, my neighbor 
grocery, he says to me your Sure 
Cure Table Soap would protect my 
kids from dirty playmates—what 
kind of playmates you think my 
kids got anyways? If they want 
to play with my neighbors I let ’em, 
see, and it’s none of your business. 

Anyways, your soap ain’t no good. 
We used a cake all last year and got 
just as dirty as always. 

Richard S. Wallace 
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The satisfied wife. 





We killed him, Joseph McBlather, 
And cold-blooded murder we did, 
For he was a first-time father, 
And talked all the time of his kid. 
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Device for re-charging your bank account—but you can’t have it till 


Environment 


Te were eating pastry at one 
of the tables in a bakeshop when 
he proposed to her. 
Her reply was rather tart. 
“This is no time to mince words,” 


she said. “I think you are pretty 
fresh. My parents didn’t raise me 
to have me waste my life on a pie- 
faced cake-eater like you. Besides 
you're only half-baked. I can do 
batter. The egg who shells out for 
my wedding cake must roll in dough. 
Nobody else can slip a ring on my 
lady-finger. I am _ not interested 
in crumbs that I can twist around 
my little lady-fingers. I want some- 
body I can puff about—somebody 
as rich as a Napoleon. Affection is 
all right, but sugar is filling. The 
old caraway seeds are the only 
things that count these days. I’m 
not muffin any chances. I know 
which side my bread is buttered on. 
As far as 'm concerned, you’re on 
the shelf. I saw you with a bun on 
the other night—what was it, too 
much rye? You may be in the flower 
of young manhood right now, but 
I’m going to do some sifting. I’m 
shaking you now.” 


R. C. O’Brien 



















































“THERE AIN’T NO SANTY CLAUS!” 





















































mentalism, but men of real faith don’t wear 


Dre TENN., may pride itself on its funda- 
suspenders, 


Cuckoo! 


(Gtrorp Prxcnot says of Prohibition enforcement: 
“The whole wretched, rotten business could be 
cleaned up inafew hours if the Federal Government 
would make an honest effort to do so.” Which re- 
minds us that Bryan once dismissed the whole problem 
of national defense with the remark that “‘a million men 
would leap to arms between sunrise and sunset.” 

Just how do you get that way on soft drinks? 


Nosy North 


[y ONE respect only do we sympathize with the funda- 
mentalists of Tennessee in their anti-evolution fight 
and that is in their resentment of Northern interference. 
Ever since the classic precedent established by the Aboli- 
tionists of New England the urge to reform or instruct the 
South has been a ruling passion with Northern uplifters. 
It has manifested itself in innumerable negrophile move- 
ments. It cropped out in the Frank case, in the World’s 
crusade against the Ku Klux Klan, in the campaign to 
put over the Child Labor Amendment. Almost invariably 
it complicates and obscures the issue at stake with sectional 
bitterness and does more harm than good. 
et FH HH SH 
L™ us suppose the test of the anti-evolution law had 
been allowed to take place in the ordinary routine of 
Tennessee’s domestic affairs. Then the people of Tennes- 
see themselves would have divided on the issue and have 
carried it up to the Supreme Court for final adjudication 
with a minimum of religious and sectional feeling. Now, 
however, with the Civil Liberties Union of New York 
engineering and press agenting the test, invaded by a mob 
of contemptuous, patronizing outlanders, Tennessee has 
rallied almost to a man behind its law. In Southern eyes 
it is a case not of monkeys alone but of the damn Yankees 
vs. God, a much more serious matter. 

Of course, Bryan, the instinctive demagogue, has done 
his best to kindle this sectional feeling. But it is a question 
whether Bryan would have injected himself into the pro- 
ceedings if the Civil Liberties Union hadn’t waltzed in 
first. The mere mention of New York starts the Great 
Commoner on the warpath. 

Fe FH KH SH 
T= Oregon school law, recently thrown out by the 

Supreme Court, was an even more formidable threat 

against educational freedom than the Tennessee anti- 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan. 


evolution law. Why was the test of this law left entirely 
to those in Oregon affected by it? Where were the Civil 
Liberties Union and its oratorical counsel on that occasion? 
What is there about the South that so invites the meddler? 


Must We Explain? 


HE old idea that this is a free country persists 
quand méme (spite o’ hell) as the French say. At 
least it does with us here in this hard-boiled office. 
And why not? Years before one is old enough even to 
go to school, and to learn to read and declaim the stock 
pieces about freedom and the flag, one participates in 
Fourth of July celebrations in which the notion that this 
is the Land of Liberty is implanted with firecrackers. 
Ideas emphasized in such a way at such an age are bound 
to take deep root and to resist all that Anti-Saloon 
Leagues and Ku Klux Klans and the laws of Tennessee 
can do to exterminate them. 
es F&F SF KH SH 
WE: MENTION this in extenuation of some things that 
have appeared in JupGE lately for which we. have 
been soundly berated—jokes and sketches treating with 
levity certain of our latter-day laws and institutions. 
We are really not a bad lot at all, those of us on the 
JupGE staff who decide what shall go into the magazine. 
Not one of us has been in jail; not one of us, as it happens, 
has had more than one wife. Furthermore, we are all 
native, white Protestants, though this, of course, is of no 
importance except as it frees us from any implication of 
racial or religious bias in our comments on some of the 
major tendencies of the times. Our only trouble, appar- 
ently, is our inability to understand the meaning of the 
term, lése majesté, due, as we have intimated, to an old- 
fashioned American upbringing. We don’t seem to be 
able to get it through our thick skulls that one must not 
poke fun at laws and institutions that one thinks ridiculous. 
FF SF HF KH SH 
I" Isn’T that we wish to encourage the disregard or 
violation of these laws, though our ancestors of the 
Boston Tea Party are venerated for doing just that thing. 
On the contrary, such encouragement seems quite un- 
necessary. What we desire, ardently, is the repeal or 
amendment of these laws, to the end that all law may 
become more respectable and enforceable. Frank Simonds 
pointed out years ago that law and order, as we understand 
them in this country, are mutually contradictory terms, 
and that only as we eliminate the absurd surplus of laws 
under which we groan can we have anything resembling 
order. We believe this implicitly. JupGE stands for order, 
let the laws fall where they may! W. M. H. 

































Island to see that everything is all right. 
I may report that I have once again done 
my duty. 

The result of a visit to Coney Island is some- 
thing like having told Jack Dempsey you were 
going to knock his block off. If you get back 
home with the top of your hat not missing, with 
half of your trousers still on you and both of your 
ears and at least half of your nose intact, you may 
congratulate yourself. The chief diversion of the 
crowds at Coney seems to be eating frankfurters, 


O NCE every five years I make a trip to Coney 





“PATISTS 
wd — _! 
MODELY”, 





“O-DoNT OV LiKe Pno7-\ Lie AW 
AD coPee//” 


SOM tines (CS 
NeceR Ry Vf 


EARL CARROLL, rn 
* Vanities” 


getting mustard all over their neckties and step- 
ping on people's feet. ‘There are, to be sure, a 
few snobbish visitors who have no taste for frank- 
furters and stepping on other people's feet, 
These devote themselves, instead, to eating ice 
cream cones, letting the cream drip all over their 
shirts and bumping against people and knocking 
their hats off. 

When the crowds aren't devoting themselves 
to such divertisements, they may be found either 
bathing in the large banana sundae that Coney 
Islanders euphemistically call the Atlantic Ocean 
or sitting around tables ordering clam chowder 
and getting what is actually a plate of the Atlantic 
Ocean. Having, through this fine exercise and 
good food, gained a renewed measure of health 
and vigor, the crowds then repair to the pleasure 
parks and pay ten cents each for the privilege of 
losing their hats on the roller-coasters. Addi- 
tional jollities which improve the spirits of the 
crowds are fortune tellers who, for a quarter a 
throw, predict that the attending boobs will have 
much happiness in their lives, phrenologists who, 
for a like amount, tell them that the conformation 
of their craniums signifies a talent for the mastery 
of men, and astrologers who, for fifty cents, inform 
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them that since they were born on the cusp of Sagittarius and 
Scorpio their lucky color is a greenish maroon and that the 
opposite sex is strongly drawn toward them. 

One of the perennial features of Coney is the freak side show. 
The star freaks are our old friends, the sword-swallower, the fat 
woman, the Indian head-hunter, the missing link, and the mind 
reader. ‘The sword-swallower is an imposing looking gent plastered 
with more medals than Heinz’s Chow-Chow and surrounded by a 
fierce array of sabers, broadswords, scimitars, cutlasses, rapiers, 
bilbos, dirks, daggers, claymores, poniards and bowie knives. It 
is now going on thirty-nine years that I have hung around the 
platforms of these sword-swallowers and waited patiently to see 
one of them swallow a sword, but the best that I can report up to 
date is that I once—twenty-three years ago—saw one of them 
stick about five inches of a table knife down his throat. Which, 
after all, isn’t any more than the average cloak and suit drummer 
does with the utmost ease three times a day. I have similarly 
waited for years to see an Indian head-hunter do something, 

(Continued on page 30) 
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A Pastoral 


| wILu fly from the city’s rules and 
laws, from its fashions and fads 
cut loose, and go where the straw- 
berry grows on a straw, and the 
gooseberry grows on the goose; where 
the catnip tree is loaded with cats 
the whole of the livelong day, and 
the rattan bush is full of rats, and 
the curds don’t go a-whey. 

Oh, soon I'll be where all the day in 
the hammock swings the ham, where 
the hens are laying corner-stones, 
and each door has its jam; where the 
barberry stands up to the bar, and 
the spinach spins its yarn; where the 
piglets lovingly plight their trough, 
and barnacles sleep in the barn. 

Oh, let me drink from the moss- 
grown pump that was hewed from 
the pumpkin tree, eat dumplings from 
the dear old dump, smoke cigars from 


the sea, and drink fresh milk from 
milkweed sweet, and mush from the 
mushroom vine, blueberries from the 
blue-grass lawns, and pineapples from 
the pine. 

I'll gather the grain from the 
hickory plank, and take it with me 
to the mill; and I'll dose the poor 
sick sycamore tree, and cut corn from 
the foot of a hill. I'll rise with the 
Jarks in the early morn and list while 
the poplar pops, and watch the 
buttercups buttering cups, and the 
grasshopper making hops. 

I'll catch with ease the purple 
cows and cowlets in their glee as they 
lightly slip from bough to bough in 
the top of the cowslip tree. And 
when I awaken at half past ten, I'll 


painfully lie back in bed and call my 
valet and have him put another ice 


pack on my head. Ted Osborne 





The postponed honeymoon 








Have you been? Are 
you going? If not, why not? It’s 
the thing to do this season! Why? 
I don’t know, but everybody’s doing 
it! If it keeps up there won't be 
anything left in these United States 
to write about. 

However, the stay-at-homes seem 
to be enjoying themselves out in the 
great open spaces. Swimming, 
yachting, dancing, drinking, which 
reminds me of a wonderful summer 
drink just discovered. Gin in iced 
tea! No kidding! Here’s another, 
too. Much more deadly. Guar- 
anteed to’ develop ninety hoarse 
power! Gin, whisky, absinthe and 
creme de cocoa. Hot diggedy dog! 


o-fin 


The Blanket Sport Coat. The 
young blood shops around for the 
loudest blanket he can find and has 
it made into a sport coat. And the 
beach coats! They look like a lot 
of Shubert chorus boys. 


nfpins 


A new expression. “He’s all wet 
and a yard wide.” Don’t know what 
it means, but imagine the person 
referred to is a flop—a flat tire—a 


washout. 
Bun 


The Six Best Steppers: 

“What a World This Would Be.” 
“Toddle Along.” 

“Yes, Sir. That’s My Baby!” 
“April Fool.” 

“Aha!” 

“Have a Little Drink.” 


Europe! 
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Him—I’d think the Monday morning newspapers would save space 


by printing a list of the living. 


HUMANITY’S ZERO HOUR 
by Don Herold 


HE human race looks its lousiest 

I in the Monday morning news- 

papers. Blue Monday is a 
logical result of reading about Silly 
Sunday. Sunday is notably a dull 
day in newspaper offices so that such 
space that Monday morning papers 
do not give to poor saps who have 
spent their holiday getting drowned, 
run over, smashed up, or poisoned 
with picnic ptomaine, is devoted to 
the palaver of pop-eyed parsons. 

In last Monday’s Morning Mon- 
oxide, there was a pastoral demand 
for a return of whipping posts, a 
report of the resolution of the 
Sanctity of Marriage League (of 
which Bishop Manning is a promi- 
nent member) against the remarriage 
of innocent parties in divorce cases, 
and a suggestion by Rev. Andreas 
Bard that the pagan goddess of 
Liberty be removed from the harbor 
of New York and replaced by a 
statue of Jesus Christ. (Or why not 
of Bryan? He would probably ac- 
cept the nomination; he regards 
himself as a good man, too.) 





We seem to be entering another 
age of cruelty At no time in my 
memory have so many cranks been 
out to crush other people in the name 
of righteousness. We got all keyed 
up to a violent and vigilant righteous- 


ness during the war and it is hard 
to subside, it is hard to quit setting 
vicious standards of virtue for other 
folks. In war time we were holier 
than our neighbors who were not 
doing quite so much for the war as 
we were. And we were in the war 
(Continued on page 32) 
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Little Travels 
Let Us Pick You Up on One 


Gcotanp—where the Scotch comes 
from. 

If Italy is the shape of a boot then 
Scotland must be the shape of a 
bottle. Hoot mon, we're off. Don- 
ning our Scots Mist (Rogers Peet) 
overcoats, we go on deck as the boat 
enters the Firth of Forth. 

After absorbing Edinburgh and 
watching Glasgow, our party splits, 
some going on a highland fling and 
others going through the rye. “We 
shall meet by the river!” sing some. 
The river where? The River Ayr! 

Putting on a Harry Lauder record, 
we tune our bagpipes (if such a 
thing be possible), tighten our belts 
and purse strings and set out for the 
butterscotch country. We go via the 
Firth of Clyde. In fact, we visit 
all the firths, firth one and then 
another. 

After rolling our r’s through the 
countryside, we pause at Dundee 
where we are stuck for a time in the 
marmalade jam. Roamin’ in the 
gloamin’ we stumble near the spot 
where Robert Bruce fell. Some one 
had evidently left their swords, on 
the ground after doing a dance. 

At Perth we inquire for Amboy. 

And so, after the coffee, to bed. 

Next week: Fighting our way 
through Ireland. R.C. O’Brien 


The art museum finally manages to interest the public in its paintings 
and sculpture. 
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The “4 
Reel Stuf 


By Carroll Carroll 
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Those Now in Vogue 


Don Q, Son of Zorro—Hot 
Doug! 

Beggar on Horseback—If you 
don’t like it P'll be mad. 

Kivalina of the Icelands— 
The home life of the Eskimo. 

Paths of Paradise — Ray- 
mond Griffith amusingly trots 
the primrose. 

The Awful Truth—I should 
say so! 

Passionate Youth — Balder- 
dash, whatever that is. 

Grounds for Divorce—And 
other more desperate actions. 

The Mad Whirl—Anti-this- 
generation sermon No. 46,903, 
series X. 

The Lady Who Lied—Tell me 
how it ended. Well—never 
mind. 





Yes and Nose 


ow that the winter is 
N only about six months 
off, it might be a good 
idea to tell you a swell game to 
play as the snow gently breaks 
the window panes in its fluffy, 
blusterous fury, and the fire 
crackles gayly in the apartment 
house across the street as “‘fire- 
men battle mammoth blaze.” 
Go to a movie, for example, 
“The Happy Warrior,” which 
was made from A. S. M. (did I 
get them all in?) Hutchinson’s 
book of the same name. Now 
call your friends on the phone 
and tell them to come over 
and spend the evening, but to 
please stop at a delicatessen 
store on the way and bring 
along some supper. When they 
arrive inquire of one after an- 
other if they have read “The 
Happy Warrior.” They will 
all say no. Then tell them 
that you think “The Happy 
Warrior” must be a perfectly 
dandy screen version of it for it 
seems to adhere very closely 
to what the book might have 
said. This scores one point 
for you. 
(Continued on page 28) 
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If that industrious little woodpecker looked the way he sounds 
outside your bedroom window, on week-end mornings. 


























Manager—I am afraid you are ignoring our efficiency systems, Smith. 
Smith—Perhaps so, sir, but somebody has to get the work done! 
—Passing Show 
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At last lies Georgie Mitchell 
In a place where there's no fear 
Of his ?— any postals 


—_ “Wish that you were 
ere.” 











Win a Vacation 


H-+= you decided yet where you 
are going to spend your vaca- 
tion? 

Have you decided yet where you 
are going to get the money with which 
to spend your vacation? 

If not, let us solve these perplexing 
problems for you. 

How would you like to spend a nice 
long vacation this summer at our 
expense? 

You can do it. 
derful plan. 

We are sending one hundred men 
away this summer as our guests. 
This includes money for souvenirs, 
railroad fares, board, room and bath, 
although the last named is optional. 

Our camp (and it is really nothing 
more) is situated on what we call a 
lake at the foot of what is known as a 
mountain. There are really accom- 
modations for only thirty-five, but 
we are sending one hundred, which 
is another illustration of our gener- 


Just read our won- 
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The New Yorker gets lost in the wilderness. 


osity. If you are immune to ivy 
poisoning and are not over particular 
as to what or when you eat we guar- 
antee you a wonderful time. 

There are all kinds of amusements 
at the camp, including poker. If 
you do not know how to play, our 
instructor will show you how. We 
pay the gentleman no salary; in fact 
we charge him for the concession. 

For the benefit of those of our 
guests who cannot swim we have in- 





Perrect BuT.er (as airman crashes through skylight)— 
Er ladyship is not at ’ome. 





stalled grappling irons in our boat 
house. If we cannot recover a body 
we ship another in its place. An- 
other feature for the comfort of our 
guests is a sound-proof room for the 
segregation of ptomaine victims, thus 
assuring undisturbed slumber to the 
majority. 

“How can I win one of these vaca- 
tions?” you ask. That’s easy. Here 
is our proposition. 

You sell ten packages of our super- 
fine needles at ten cents per package. 
You send us the dollar together with 
the names and addresses of the cus- 
tomers. As our needles have no 
holes in them at all, practically all 
who try to thread them go blind. 
Sometimes three or four in a family. 
Our real business consists in selling 
tin cups, pencils and smoked glasses. 
The men whose lists show the greatest 
number of victims are awarded the 
vacations. R. C. O’Brien 
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Hic jacet our Irish housemaid 
Who has gone the way all of us 
must, 
She may have returned to ashes 
But she never went back to dust. . 
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“You were awfully drunk last 
night, Al.” 
“Why, I only had one glass.” 


“One glass! Impossible!” 
“No, they kept filling it all the 
time.” 


—C.C. N. Y. Mercury 
HAS 


Newlywed—Just think, dear; we’ve 
been married twenty-four hours. 
Bridegroom—Y es, and it seems just 
like yesterday. 
—Princeton Tiger 


Mistaken Identity 
There once was a far-sighted Mr. 
Who called on his girl and he kr. 
When he turned up the light 
He found to his fright 
That it wasn’t his girl but her sr. 
—Wesleyan Wasp 


RR ad 


“Shine, mister?” 
“No, I’m just sunburned.” 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern 























Puoory—Did he die a hor- 
rible death? 

Ucu—Yes; his floating kidney 
was inundated in a wave of 
emotion. —Ya.E Recorp 





Love and Marriage 

He was introduced to me and called 
me—‘‘Miss Mabel.” 

Half an hour later, he called me— 
*“Mabul.” 

He took me out and called me— 
“Kid.” 

During our engagement, he called 
me—‘‘Sweetie.”’ 

On our honeymoon, he called me— 
**Tootsums.” 

Six months after the marriage, he 
called me—**Dear.” 

After five years, he calls me— 
“Hey, you!” —Brown Jug 


























Sue (a sportswoman)—Some- 
thing ought to be done to conserve 
our wild life! 

He—I'd suggest repealing 
the Eighteenth Amendment. 

—Penn Puncu Bow, 


Speed 
Auto races claim to be the fastest 
of all sports, but they sure wouldn’t 
have a chance to their record when 
stacked up against a strip-poker 
battle on the Fiji Isles. 
—Ohio State Sun Dial 











Mr. Forp—Do you use tooth- 
paste? 

Mr. Forpson—Gracious no! 
None of my teeth are loose. 

—WituiaMs PurpLe Cow 


A Nightmare 
Ma—Did you dream that you were 
out riding with Bill last night? 
Sis—Yes. How did you guess it? 
“T saw you walking in your sleep.” 
—Pitt Panther 


Again the Scotch 

He—Dear, I don’t think I'll be 
home for dinner to-night. 

She—No? What will I do? 

“Tf I change my mind, I'll call you 
on the phone at six, but don’t 
answer, then I'll get my nickel back.” 

—Cornell Widow 


AHH 


Fortune Teller—You have a ten- 
dency to let things slide. 

Young Man—Yes, I play the trom- 
bone. —Penn State Froth 





Victor Dikes 
“T sent a kiss to my girl over 
the phone last night and found 
that some one was on the line.” 
“What did you do?” 
“Told them it was a private 
exchange.” —Lenicn Burr 
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“So I sez to ’er—Pansy, I sez—yer calls yerself Pansy!—well, wot I |, oe POMS ie Y se 
calls yer is Chimpanzee, with hall the ’abits and hinstinks of sich.” A few ettale Avil: convince you — re 
—Winter’s Pre | jaw’ eee. merit of ( 
Ne og. 
| Vacations Versus Efficiency how to enjoy your misery to the Emap Storquicheer enemy | 
as etc a | 
utmost—right in your own home, too! Saige : ones 4 
| UMMER Vacations, Incorporated, Blistered back and shoulders. oe At all Druggists sae x 
will provide you with every dis- Good case of poison ivy. Pa ieee big tube for ie % 
comfort of two weeks in the country, Near drowning. eee ’ we 
right in the comfort of your own Bitten by garter snake. © Saya 50c it 
home. Why travel on comfortable Chased by bull. (Quadruped.) ae oO rE 
trains to experience vacation dis- Slight ptomaine poisoning. | & ee ee bee ar } 
comforts? We will bring to your Successful sunstroke. | itn cea SA ced 
own living-room every inconveni- Inflamed mosquito bites. ak eames idk che, Pan 
: ence, every annoyance and every Sore feet from mountain climbing. - 
: . . . ame 
7 aggravation that you could get Sore heads from social climbing. 
anywhere. Depleted pocketbook. Address 
For the small sum of $5 we will Athletic over-exertion. 
send you, in a plain box, three Our liquid, waterproof sunburn Mail to Pryde-Wynn Co., New Brighton, Ps. 


dozen trained mosquitoes—well cannot be detected from the original. 
starved in advance; two bumble We even furnish you with snap- 
bees; a charming assortment of shots of beautiful girls and men 
beetles, roaches and caterpillars; taken on beaches, mountain trails, 
ten poison ivy plants and five gross _etc., to show to the folks back at the 








of synthetic freckles. office. Sign and mail the coupon 
Check the vacation discomforts below and enjoy the most uncom- 
4 listed below. Whichever appeals fortably enjoyable stummer you’ve 


to you most. In two days’ time’ ever had, right in the comfort of 
we will give you full instructions on your own home. 


























Sunshade 
Ina Tube”’ 







No Sunburn, 


No Blister, Peel or Freckle 


If you protect your skin 
with SUNEX this summer. 


aout the beach, golf links, anywhere outdoors, 
NEX will p you against the strongest 


4 


sunshine. 





beauty cream contains a sub- 
ing tym out the ultra-violet rays of 


a enables you to enjoy the outdoors, the 
sunshine, the exercise, without burns. 

It absolutely protects, SUNEX is the only 
cream which contains this protective substance. 
THE ABBOTT LABORATORIES 

4758 R: Ravenswood od Ave., Chicago ss 
THE ABBOTT LABORATORIES 
4758 Ravenswood Ave., Chicago 
find ten cents (coin 
se send me a trial tube po 
in a Tube.” 














Popular Radio 





The magazine with the silver 
cover 
Kendall Banning, Editor 
L. M. Cockaday, Technical 
Editor | 


es eee old 


Contains each month all the 
progress, thrills and true 
| romance as well as the | 


ED ES NS CS 


practical and techni- 
cal side of radio 
New subscribers may send | 
One Dollar for a 5 months’ 
| subscription to 
POPULAR RADIO 
| 627 West 43d St., New York City 
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Jones (venturing out for the first time in his new car)— 


Don’t talk for a few moments, my dear; 


coming. 


Just a Throng at Twilight 


Te best way to see a movie 
(motion picture drama) in New 
York on a Sunday night is to see it 
in Detroit some Thursday matinée. 
Getting into a Broadway movie 
house (palace) of a Sabbath evening 
is about as easy as turning a hand- 
spring in a crowded cattle car— 
and who wants to? You'd be sur- 
prised! 

The lobbies (rotundas in the better 
class theaters) are filled with a 
seething mass of humanity, most of 
whom see nothing. This is largely 
accountable for the swell uniforms 
the ushers and doormen wear. The 
management feels sort of duty bound 
to give you something for your pains 
—and what pains! An application 
of arnica would be much more 
applicable. 


here’s a telegraph post 


Every inch of standing room sold 
is pure velvet for the house when 
I’m in the so-called audience. There 
is absolutely no wear and tear on the 
oriental rugs or the beautifully inlaid 
travatine marble floors. All the 
vertical spaces are filled with folks 
who stand on my feet. Success, 
so I’ve been led to believe, was to be 
gained by always being on your toes. 
These people who would successfully 
see a Sunday movie should read more 
carefully. It doesn’t say a word 
about my toes. 


KRALY KRAC 


Cinderella” 
Abie gets scared 3 
when he gets cinder- 
ella vator. 
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keep the teeth sound 
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| Nose Lorp (roused by his valet as the house is on fire)— 
Confound it, Simpson, where have you put my other spat? a pone | a ee 
—London Opinion ills. 
To avoid Pyorrhea, 
: wel —— visit your dentist fre- 
There are just two ways to get a__ pilgrimage to the Shrine of the | quently for tooth ent 
seat, one is practically suicide and Great God Cinema. They all come | pve many Be 
the other is voluntary bankruptcy. early to enjoy the crush and stay - — ithe 
> You may either cast your lot with late to employ the mush. NEW YORK dose cit ooaen 
those whose mad rush for a vacated Carroll } SPECIALIST fi pare pc aoe 
seat ends in either total disability inn ’ in time and used con- 
sas EASES OF THE sistently. Ordinary 
or death. Or, you may mortgage 3 dentifrices cannot do 
your lot (and house) to tip an usher a ; PREPARES POW ET > Son 
(a $1,000 certified check is plenty Mrs. pan You're hoarse this <j PRESCENOTION SE an healthy the 
for the average show) and let him ge awl ‘ie DENTAL PROFESSION dan. fesvucend 
risk destruction trying to save the hap Mates Boge eee todey. Roan aaue 
4 ; home disgustingly late last night! ate Apdo D wa 
seat he has located for you. Adven- . owt 9 Forhan’s according 
LPF —Tit-Bits to directions, and 
turers prefer the former way. Gam- consult a dentist im- 
blers swear by the latter way. All a ape Se oe 
\ the rest of us swear anyway. Keeping Track 35¢ and 60c tubes 
| All this, true as it is (and I promise “But why is the calendar attached FOR . 6 ee _ 
Y you that it is true. You wouldn’t _ to the handle bars of your bicycle?” THE R.J.Forhan, D.D.& 
| doubt me, would you?), doesnot deter “I’m going in for six-day bicycle en, G0. 
the thousands of otherwise happy race,” explained the budding ath- GUMS Forhan’e, Ltd. 
| couples from making their weekly lete. —American Legion Weekly Montreal 
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| Will any shges 
do this: O 
d (t) \ia Prevent foot ailments commonly 
“ suffered by heavy men known as 
. “flat foot”, “fallen arches”, pains 
in ankles and muscles of leg. Keep 
e normal feet in good condition 
j and look like any other good 
. looking shoe on the feet. 
with 
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q of 
y 20 
years 
6 
j If we haven't a dealer in your city we will supply 
| you promptly direct from our factory. 
Send for booklet 
| FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 
Also makers of 
Nd 
Tae ‘Bor’ Fackarp “Korrect Shape 
) Shoes for men 
j is ae ~ La 
. . . . we 
| Lady (to new maid)—You were in service with Dr. Needle- pounded | {into "shoes 
monk at your last place. Is he a nice man? weigh over Ip pounds, 
Maid—I don’t know, ma’am. He was out when I began, falls in improper shoes 
and I left before he got back —Passing Sh (sop ett) Note al the 
» got back. assing Show weight, comes within 
(see right picture). 
































FRECKLES 





Don’t hide them with a Veil; Remove 
them with Othine—Double Strength 


This preparation for the treatment of 
freckles is so successful in removing freckles 
and giving a clear, beautiful complexion that 
it is sold under guarantee to refund the 
money if it fails. 


Don’t hide your freckles under a veil or 
waste time on lemon juice or cucumbers; 
get an ounce of Othine and remove them. 
Even the first few applications should show 
a wonderful improvement, some of the lighter 
freckles vanishing entirely. 


Be sure to ask for the double-strength 
Othine; it is this that is sold on the money- 
back proposition. 

We recommend Othine Complexion Soap for 
use with Othine, also as a shampoo—it’s 
wonderful for bobbed hair—25c a cake at 
all drug or department stores or by mail. 
Othine Laboratories, Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 












The positive relief for SEA, 
TRAIN AND CAR Sickness. 
Stops the nausea at once. 
25 years in use. 

730.8 $1- 50 at aS ted 


or on receipt 
The Mothersili Remedy Co,. N. Y. Clty 





SEASICK 


EME 











stent 6 A DAY 


a pe ston~ Alcoholic —=—— 
Aways 








Sonc Writers /Game oY 


Eptenar aus san exton 
mediate examination 
' MUSIC CORPORA N 
: Broadway New York City 
free Book Song 





[x 


2 





tr 
ih 


Mb 


ih 


| 
H] 
th 
‘pli 


anege eet os 


Owner—Can’t you see it’s falling over? 


Contractor—That’s an old plumb line. 


An Indoor Bout 


Bate EmpPLoYErE is plainly 
nervous as he enters the office. 
Kid Boss pretends not to notice him. 
The Battler takes his place in the 
corner, wets his lips and clears his 
throat. Kid Boss looks up and their 
eyes meet. 

Battling Employee comes out of 
his corner and they shake hands. 
The shaking seems to be contagious 
—it spreads all over the Battler’s 
body. The only part of Kid Boss’s 
body affected is his head. Kid 
Boss raises his right arm and blocks 
“Old Faithful’s” bid for an increase. 
The latter’s face falls as the former 
follows up his advantage with a 
beautiful dig at the other’s ineffi- 
ciency. The Battler, desperate, 
spars for time. He cautiously leads 
with another subject. Gradually he 
works his opponent into a neutral 
corner and, in a rally, cautions Kid 
Boss for scolding and then pops 
the question point-blank. Kid Boss’s 
wicked come-back is heard all over 
the building. It hits Battling Em- 


It ain’t reliable. 
—Ti-Bits 


ployee right between the eyes and 
stuns him. The telephone bell rings, 
ending the interview, and partly 
saving the defeated gladiator. As 
usual, he punches the time-clock on 
his way out later in the evening. 

On the way home the Battler 
checks up on his injuries and finds 
that he won’t have the courage to 
fight again for some time. His feel- 
ings have been badly hurt. He 
even suspects that his salary has 
been cut. His opportunity has been 
flattened, his nerves shattered and 
his standing badly lacerated. 

He resolves that his failure is due 
to lack of proper training and he de- 
termines that he .shall rectify that, 
starting immediately. 

R. C. O’Brien 


The Fortune Teller 


“Yes, you are going to marry a 
poet.” 

“And you charge me $2 for that 
information?” 
“Make it fifty cents.” 


—Louisville Courier Journal 




















‘ 








nd | 
gs, | 
As 


ler 
nds 

to 
2e]- 
He 
has 
en 


ind 


lue 
de- 


at, 





ra 


1at 











You don’t have to marry a teacher 
to get home work to do. 





Efficiency 


Gute, for the first time, had called 
upon me in my medical capacity, 
and not merely as a friend. True, 
the acknowledgment to my abilities 
was a bit belated, but to be consulted 
at any time, by an efficiency expert, 
meant much. 

“Smith,” I told him, after I'd ex- 
amined him thoroughly, “‘you’re in a 
bad way; and it’s all your fault. 
You’re hopelessly inefficient. Oh, I 
know you're going to tell me not to 
be an ass; remind me that your en- 
tire time is devoted to making three 
motions grow where five grew before, 
and then point, as final proof, to your 
huge income. But that’s just the 
trouble. What you need now, is a 
little efficient inefficiency!” 

Scorning to waste words on so 
palpable a paradox, Smith drew forth 
a huge black cigar—and decapitated 
and lit it in three counts. 

“Took me a week: to learn that,” 
he confided. “Used to carry my 
matches in the wrong pocket, and 
my clipper three links too low on its 
chain. Now, thanks to my simpli- 
fied co-ordinations, I free fifteen 
minutes a day to spend—” 

“In the country!” I interrupted 
firmly, ‘For your fool brain must 


have a thorough, inefficient rest, 
Smith, and that immediately. Just 
lie out under the trees, taking it as 
easy as possible, and report back in 
two weeks.” 

In two weeks, to the minute, Smith 
reported—a hollow-eyed wreck! 

“Go on!” I said grimly. “Let’s 
have the details.” 

“Your instructions,” began Smith 
weakly, hauling out a huge sheaf of 
data, “were to lie on my back, taking 
it as easy as possible. The problem 
was more difficult than it appeared at 
first sight, but by working nights I 
think myself justified in claiming to 
have solved it. 

“T find,” continued Smith in a 
barely audible whisper, referring to 
the sheaf, “that under the given con- 
ditions, the easiest possible posture 
is one in which, imprimus, the 
arms....” 

As they carried him out after his 
collapse, I tucked the data reverently 
between his lifeless hands. I felt it 
would save him time in the next 
world. 

Gardner Rea 


lad ad 


A man on his deathbed made a 
will giving all his property to his 
wife on condition that she marry 
again. Some one asked him why he 
made so strange a will. 

Said he: “I want to be sure that 
there will be one man who will be 
sorry that I am dead.” 

—Tit-Bits 








The Man on Top— Old ’er there a minute, Bill—my pipe’s 


gone out. 





—Passing Show 








Earle E. Liederman 
The Muscle Builder 


Get Off the Earth 


And Let a Real Man Do Things 


That's what the big, amen two-fisted fellows of 


strength, muscle and hi are saying to the w 
ling—the weak, narrow-chested chap with the shifty 
eyes, who cannot concentrate and who just cannot 
carry on in this battle of life, where only the strongest 
survive. 

Look here, young fellow, just sit down and think 
this thing over. Are yoy going through life 
orders and obeying the commands of the other fellow? 
Do you want to be stepped over and left on the bottom 
of ot with the ringing cry in your ears “Get Off 


the 
DEAD OR ALIVE 

Do you awake in the morning with the dread of 
the day's work ahead of you and after managi to 
perform your duties, you go —— home 1 ping 
ae and dead tired—good for nothing but the bed, 

Do you awaken fully refreshed, tickled to death to 
be alive? Do you spring out of bed, thrilling with vitality 
and gnxious and ready to meet your responsibilities with 
that spirit that “cannot be beat’? That's living! 

Let me repair that body of yours. I am a muscle 
builder. build energy. I make go-getters. I make 
live he-men. I will clear your brain and put that 
healthy sparkle in your eye. Then you can tell the 
whole world you will come out on top when it's all 
over. Before you realize it, people will begin noticing 
you. They won't pass you by again. Opportunities 
will spring up and you will start climbing the ladder 
of success. I will make you a big, broad shouldered, 
two-fisted fellow who gets there. Everyone will like 
you. Only the fellow who is alert, wide-awake, gets the 
opportunities. Your abundant strength and thrilling 
vitality will stimulate your ambition and fire you on 
until you are bound to success. 


HEY—WAKE UP! 

How do you expect to go through life half dead, 
half alive—a sort of “half-man,” who cannot stand 
out from the crowd? Come on, straighten those 
shoulders, broaden that back. Do something to fill 
out that suit of yours—GET SOME MUSCLE. In 
4 faye or even less I guarantee to add one full inch 


and oe more inches to your chest. Not onl 
that ins ou ‘you wit b begin to “ 4 





deeper et anda Tock, enjoy every mouthful of f : 
You will feet and act al ogether like a new and *s oni 
- be: . That’s ere you start. 
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ess will amaze you. You ou will wonder 


wh ox the w world be i Been « so long. 

cllows, I jo these things for a 
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power? Are you with me fellows? Hot dog! Let’s go. 4 


Send for My New 64-Page Book 
“MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT” 
It contains oe ave full page page photogra bee phe of myself J medhy some 


of the many priz 
came to me as pitiful i weak fare me to help them. 
presen 


em over now and itmarvel rat 


Look 
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not put it t now, before you 


“EARLE E. LIED 


Dept. 3008 305 Broadway New York City 











EARLE E, LIEDERMAN 
Dept. 3008, 305 Broadway, New York City 

Dear Sir:—I enclose herewith 10 cents, for which you 
are to send me, without any obligation on my part what- 


ever, a copy of your latest book, “Muscular Development.” 
(Please write or print ) 
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Notice to Judge 


Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
N turned unless accompanied by 

stamped and addressed return 
envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 
into personal correspondence regard- 
ing them. 


Donot enclose postage for FUNNY- 
BONES or EPILAUGHS as they will 
not be returned. 

In cases of duplication, the first 
one received will be accepted. 


For prompt attention address 
manuscripts, in separate envelopes, 
to the following departments: 


Manuscripts—Literary Editor of 


JUDGE, 
Funnybones—Funnybone Editor 
of JUDGE, 
Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of 
JUDGE, 


627 West 43d Street, New York City 


$ Brings you a Genuine 
a UNDERWOOD 


7 Vv Pr. Ww See 


























days y not satisfied 
typewriter rebuilt by the Kody Toa, 


GREAT PRICE S/ SAVING 


tory of its kind in the 


10 DAYS FREE TRIAL » Laue of iS 


rect to you from the 
est typewriter fac- 
by our money saving metbods, 


EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS | Soemell ot 


notice it while you enjoy the use of 
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STUDY AT HOME 
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ne. for our free Guide Pooks one 
RD OF INVENTI 
BL AN before disclosing tah 
tions. Send model or sketch and Geaettoe ion of = 
— Peay - 1-4 for our f eaapecesen, A nstructions 
at 


VICTOR J. J. EVANS & CO. 813 Ninth, Washington, D, C. 




















Alderman Puffer (at council nailed have been eal as our 
lunatics to Dottyville Asylum for a long time, and it has cost us a great 


deal of money. 
built an asylum for ourselves! 


Yes and Nose 
(Continued from page 19) 


In “The Happy Warrior,” J. Stu- 
art Blackton seems to have done 
something, mainly devise, or pro- 
mote, a new handling of sub-titles. 
And right cleverly has he done it, too. 
Most of them are conversational and 
flash on and fade-out in word group- 
ings, such as would naturally be used, 
with such alarming rapidity that one 
must keep one’s wits about one if one 
is to keep up with them. And, I am 
almost willing to bet—oh, I'll plunge 
—a dime that the book wasthe golden 
treasury from which the titles were 
gleaned. 

There is a good court room scene, 
featuring fancy photography, gep- 
erally capable acting by a cast headed 
by Malcolm MacGregor, and a story 
that will, in spite of having a rather 


But I am glad to make the statement that we have now 


—Winter’s Pie 


flagrant case of attenuated suspense, 
prove interesting. 

The glory and grandeur of the 
probosis de Bergerac has been trans- 
ferred to celluloid. This was in- 
evitable. It was equally inevitable 
that the moving picture would be 
only a weak sister to the play. 
However, unless subjected to the 
most cruel and merciless butchering, 
which it is not, the intrinsic value of 
the theme was bound to carry suffi- 
cient weight to make its own screen 
version worthy. 

“Cyrano de Bergerac” is done m 
what is called “natural colors.” 
Natural? So’s your old man! They’re 
the most unnatural colors I’ve seen 
since the last time I saw a picture 
done in “natural colors.” Anyone 
who wants to tell me that it is natural 
for the brown of a gentleman’s jerkin 
to continually jerk into the white of 
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his Spanish ruff is at liberty to do so, 
but 1 will forthwith and without a 
moment’s hesitation pronounce him, 
or her, as the case may be, crazy. 

Cyrano has been done by an Italian 
company of baffling spelling, with a 
Frenchman, Pierre Magnier, in the 
name role, to which he brings a 
wealth of mediocre acting that is 
almost prodigious. Only once does 
M. Magnier depart from his nearly 
super-human “hammery,’’ and that is 
at Cyrano’s death, which he plays 
with a rather nice feeling of. restraint. 
This makes him one up on the rest 
of the cast of 5,000 souls. 

In spite of all that has gone before, 
the film de Bergerac adheres so 
closely to the original and is titled, 
for the most part, so intelligently 
with lines from the play, that the 
usual speculation as to how many 
revolutions M. Rostand made in his 
grave when the picture was first 
shown are not in order. It’s more 
than average cinema. The trouble 
is it should have been a whole lot 
more. 

The Capitol developed a case of 
chilblains, atmospherically and pro- 
jectionally, which resulted in a cool 
evening and “The White Desert.” 
The former was refreshing. The 
latter might have proved enjoyable 
to those whose hobby is avalanches, 
no matter how artificial, and acting 
of a similar sort. 
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Richard Dix’s latest, and starring 
vehicle is “The Lucky Devil,” a 
Wallace Reidian racing yarn pep- 
pered with some funny business and 
ending with a kiss during the course 
of which the heroine absorbs most of 
the soot from the victorious Mr. 
Dix’s face. 

“One Year to Live” concerns the 
health of Aileen Pringle and Dorothy 
Mackaill, who are suffering from one 
of those anonymous movie maladies. 
There is a fine, clean, and righteous 
young soldier-hero, a couple of vil- 
lains, an actress who is “the toast of 
Paris” and a number of scenes, if I 
can take them at their word, laid 
“behind Clichy in Paris.” 

You may take my word for it that 
the whole is done in cliché cinema. 


HAS 


She—Lizzie’s young man calls er 
*is peach, and the happle of ’is heye. 
Why can’t you call me things like 
that? 

He—Yes, that’s all very well, but 
he’s in the vegetable business, and 
I'm in the fish trade. 

—Pearson’s Weekly 


HAH 


Junior—Pop, why was Adam made 
first? 
Senior—To give him a chance to 
say a little something, I suppose. 
—American Legion Weekly 
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“Mother found this stud in the bread to-day!” 
“Well, ask her if she'll keep a good lookout for a cuff-link I lost, 
too.” —Fassing Show 

















A New Way 
to Get Thin! 


A delicious, refreshing chewing gum 
which takes off several 
pounds a week 


“Chew ‘Silph’ and be Sylph-Like” 


“Did you hear 
d@bout the latest dis- 
covery to reduce?” 
one fat woman is 










































whispering it to the 
other—It is called 
“Silph” and is mak- 
ing a hit because it 
does take off FAT 
in the easiest and 
most agreeable way. 
What is there to do? 
—Simply chew two 
or three pieces of a 
refreshing and pleas- 
ant gum-—it is as 
good as eating can- 
ies. 





Through a most 
marvelous recent dis- 
Jj covery scientists have 
been able to incor- 
porate the extract of 
sea plants and herbs 
known for years as 
wonderful reducers 
into a delicious, re- 
freshing chewing gum 
mono “Silph"’— 
Doctors—med- 
ical authorities and 

rateful users, who 
NSaeeeeeeeee 1ad been burdened 
with obesity for years, are amazed at the quick and 
astonishing results produced by “‘Silph'’ in most ob- 
stinate cases where everything else seemed to have failed. 

If you are suffering from excess fat you should today 
get a package of SILPH Reducing Gum which sells for 
soc—That is enough for one week or you can send in a 
dollar bill and get a full two weeks’ supply which is a 
sufficient amount to see wonderful results. If your drug- 
gist cannot get it for you send direct to the Silph Med- 
ical Company, Dept. 4, 9 West 6oth Street, New York 
City. Silph is also recommended for stomach troubles. 
BEWARE of the imitations which are bound to sprin; 
up pamomber that to “CHEW SILPH IS TO B 
SYLPH-LIKE,” that’s New York's latest slogan. 











“She doesn’t know how to 
cook, 
And she doesn’t know 
how to mend, 


But I can work like a bar- 
barous Turk, 


So she’ll have money to 
spend.”’ 


From 


SATIRE & SONG 


By 
MAURICE SWITZER 


A small volume of clever, humorous and 
snappy verse, by a business man with. a 
keen but rare sense of humor who has put 
into words, which you will be glad to quote, 
some of his observations of life. 


We have a few copies of a pri- 
vately printed edition with 
unique illustration in color, and 
an attractive Art Binding. Size 
614 x 8! inches, sent postpaid, 
upon receipt of 


One Dollar 


JUDGE 


BOOK DEPARTMENT 
627 W. 43d Street, New York 


























PRE- 
INVENTORY 


SALE 
of 
JUDGE 
ART PRINTS 


PRICES SLASHED 


Jupce is about to take a semi-annual inventory 
of stock on hand, including all the famous Art Prints 
There are hundreds of these prints which we do not 
want to carry on this inventory and so this never 
before heard of slash in prices is made 

All these Art Prints, by famous artists, have 
appeared in Jupcr, and the regular price for these 
prints has always been 50 cents each. Most of these 
pictures are in full color and some are mounted on 
two-toned mats ready for framing. The subjects 
are of universal appeal, and are suitable for use as 
decorations in your home, summer cottage, camp, den, 
club or office 

few, we are frank to admit, do not portray 
the prevailing mode, but this does not detract from 
their attractiveness; or the fact that they are repre- 
sentative examples of the work of the artists whose 
name is signed 
f you are amon 
in the possession o 
whom the placing of . particularly appropriate pic- 
ture means the completion of a desumaive scheme, 
you are sure to be delighted, and satisfied with your 
purchase under this remarkably generous offer. 


What You Will Get 


In order to clean out the present stock of Art 
Prints, we will disregard all consideration of prevailing 
prices and send you a Collection of 


10 Art Prints for 


$1.00 


CASH WITH ORDER 
Prints will be carefully packed and sent postpaid 


3, 
Framed Art Prints 


(of which we have only a few) 


For quick disposal we are offering the aeeeing 
beautiful Art Prints, reproduced from the origina 

engravings in all the brilliancy, color, charm and 
appeal oe artist's painting, printed on heavy Art 


the host of people who delight 
real works of art, or those to 







































Mat, sizes about 11 x 13 inches. These pictures are 
artistically mounted on toned mats and mw y 4 
framed under clear glass in 4%” gray Fumed Oa 


frames. 


“The Gloucester Schooner” 

“In Normandy” 

“Contentment” 

Moonlight’ 

“The Forward Pass” 

“A Christmas Eve’s Dropper” 

“The Home Road” 

In ordering please indicate your second choice 
as the quantity of each title is limited. 

These framed prints will be 
carefully packed and sent 
postpaid upon receipt of 


$1.50 each 


(The frames alone are worth more than that) 


JUDGE 
Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street New York 
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Waiter—Yes, sir. 
band? 


Coney 
(Continued from page 16) 
but I have yet to see one who did 
anything more than sit on a stool 
and glower savagely at the folks 
around the platform. 

The Coney Island missing link and 
mind reader are just the same as the 
hundred and one missing links and 
mind readers who have made the 
yokels gape these three score years 
and more The missing link is 
usually some estimable Harlem dinge 
who, rather than work himself to 
death running an elevator, prefers 
to earn an easy living sitting on a 
platform, putting on a vacant stare 
and brushing imaginary bugs off his 
cuff. And the mind readers are gen- 
erally called that because they have 
developed their minds to the point 
where they are able to believe that 
the boobs who patronize them have 
minds to read. In addition to the 
mind readers, we also find the so- 
called mental marvels. A mental 
marvel is a performer who can tell 
exactly what his confederate in the 
audience is thinking about. 

There are a variety of so-called 
rides at Coney. The basic principle 
of most of them is to make a person 
pay out good money for being made 
seasick and for the added privilege of 


“TEA FOR TWO” 
Customer—Tea for two, please. 
Is that an instruction to the kitchen or to the 








—Humorist 


taking a chance at having an arm 
and a couple of legs broken. The 
sensation which one enjoys on these 
scenic railways, rocky roads to Dub- 
lin, giant roller-coasters and so on is 
akin to being in a cemetery during 
an earthquake. Then, too, in addi- 
tion to this species of mechanical joy, 
there is the kind of ride that consists 
in going along on a level through a 
long series of dark tunnels. This 
ride is set out as bait for loving 
suckers who see in it an opportunity 
for five minutes of catch-as-catch-can 
kissing. The joker lies in the cir- 
cumstance that just as the kiss is 
about to reach its meridian, the 
tunnel is suddenly and embarrass- 
ingly illuminated with a _papier- 
maché spectacle of Neptune’s daugh- 
ter, Daphnis and Chloe or Ajax 
Defying the Lightning. 

Coney changes from year to year 
only in matters of the smallest detail. 
Thus, the only comparatively new 
feature this year is a side show called 
“The Underworld of Chinatown,” 


Add similes—as safe as Jack 
Dempsey’s new nose. 


‘Fudge will pay $5 for each ane printed 











































































































rm 
he 


b- 


ng 
af 























“Why have you tied that string on 
your finger, Mabel?” 

“To remind me to get the Ladies’ 
Number of JupGEe nezt week.” 


which was an old feature half a 
dozen years ago on one of the Atlan- 
tic City piers. In this exhibit, a 
number of wax dummies are ar- 
ranged in attitudes of murder, arson, 
mayhem, rigor mortis and the like 
and provide a spectacle as weirdly 
exciting as a Baptist Sunday school 
stereopticon lecture. 

It is estimated that on every hot 
day during the season the crowds 
at Coney consume 20,000 gallons of 
Croton water filtered through red 
cheesecloth in the belief that they 
are drinking cherry nectar. Another 
thing that the crowds go in heavily 
for is something known as floss candy. 
This is candy spun out into a mass of 
fluff which tastes like a piece of sugar 
that was brought up in a mucilage 
factory. The daily net total of 





stomachaches at Coney is modestly 
put at 32,000. 

There are still on view, of course, 
all the old familiar hornswogglers 
such as the cane-ringing game, the 
Japanese rolling game, the wheel of 
fortune, etc. It is estimated that 
more than five million jackasses 
have paid out their dimes in the last 
ten years at Coney to try to throw a 
three-inch ring around the five-inch 
top of an imitation gold-headed cane 
and have each and all duly muttered, 
“Oh, hell!” when the ring wouldn’t 
fit. It is similarly estimated that 
more than 4,000,000 googles have 
forked over amounts ranging from 
ten cents to a dollar to wily sons of 
the Mikado to try their hands at 
rolling up enough of a score to win the 
handsome floor lamp with the pink 
silk shade, only to win nothing more 
elegant than a five-cent pin tray or 
package of punk sticks. But once a 
yap, always a yap. Hence—+vive le 
Coney! 


The Sure Way 
“‘What’s his number?” asked Bil- 
kins, as he picked up the receiver. 
“Main 5044,” answered his friend. 
“Operator,” said Bilkins into the 
mouthpiece, “don’t give me Main 
5044.” —American Legion Weekly 


FH 


Chester—My wife doesn’t under- 
stand me. Does yours? 

Lester—I don’t think so. I’ve 
never heard her even mention your 
name! —Answers 

SAS 


If America runs out of gold it can 
always fall back on discarded wed- 
ding rings. —Pickerill Service 


“Did your husband appreciate the scarf I knitted for him?” 
“Oh, mum, it came in most useful! ’E’s om and ’anged ’isself with it.” 
—London Opinion 


“POPULAR RADIO 


is without question the best 
radio magazine.” You will 
understand when you see 
it, how very interest- 
ing and valuable it 

is to every owner 

of a radio receiv- 

ing set and to 


every one 


considering 
building 

or buy- 

ing a 
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Teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters on half 

Grapefruit, a delightful breakfast tonic. 

Sample bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








SEND FOR THE INTERNATIONAL ‘CATALOG 


Full line of 
auto bodies 


and accesso- 
ries for Fords 
Wholesale 





FOR FORD Prices from $27.85 up. Factory to 
consumer Cyd only One Profit 
INTERNATIONAL BODY WORKS, 914 W. Ohio St., Dent. 1, Chicago, iM. 
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new. Careneunve, 
better typewriters at prices. 
FREE Wet Ulustrated gee age BOOK 
rite aa aoe. See = pmening writer 
users rvice 
we will ay ag Don’t welt—-weite today. - 


Young Typewriter Co. on. Tess: cmcsce hh’ 





















LEARN CARTOONING 
At Home-It's Easy 


Just think—$50 to over $250 a week paid to good 
cartoonists for work that’s fun! And YOU can 
easily learn cartooning at home—no matter if you've 
never touched a drawing pencil. Write for interesting 
FREE Book describing our easy simplified method. Also 
details of special Free Outfit Offer! Send postcard to 
day to Washi School of ny Wg Room 488-C, 
1113-15th St., N. W., Washington, D. C 








express, . 
JOUNSON SMITH & CO, Dept. 356, Racine, Wis. 
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Bore—I don’t know where to go for my holidays. 





I want a nice warm 


inexpensive place where I shan’t be known, so that I can get some of my 


weight down! 
Jones (fed up)—Oh, go to h—ll! 


Humanity’s Zero Hour 
(Continued from page 18) 
such a short time that we did not get 
to spend our full passion to kill. 
What we did not get to give the 


Germans we are now giving each 
other in another form. 





Let’s admit some cruelty. I will 
admit I am getting a cruelty complex 
on this guy Bryan. I would hke to 
pinch him. I would like to put a 
tack in his chair. 

Bryan himself is the best reason I 
know for believing in evolution. 
His record of stupidity, obstinacy, 
limelight lust, political sycophancy, 
and roundabout real estate promo- 
tion in the name of righteousness, is 
the best argument in the world for 
warming up to anything that he 
denounces. 

He is playing right now for the 
Presidential nomination, next elec- 
tion year, on a Bible platform. And 
he may get it, and he may win. 

Even if the theory of evolution 
were entirely wicked, it ought to be 
told about in the public schools. 
That it has been accepted by a great 
many smart persons is a historical 
fact. Practically all history to date 
is wicked. Most ideas to date are 
mistakes. About all that any 
teacher can tell any pupil is how 
mankind has misfired. Education is 
nothing much more than a review of 
the world’s bad guesses. And each 
child should be given a wide choice 
of these bad guesses to accept as his 
own or to improve upon. 


Would Bryan have children come 
to school every day and get a lolly- 
pop and go home? 





The market for roadsters is entirely 
to sporty young couples and the 
sterile middle-aged. 





Queen Mary always looks in her 
photographs as if she thought her 
royalty really amounted to some- 
thing. 

Every woman’s idea of greatness 
is to be able to afford clothes which 
she will be able to wear “‘only once or 
twice.” 


To start international peace, some 
nation will have to be a little more 
tolerant than is sensible. Peace 
will start when some nation says of 
another: “Why, the darn fools are 
trying to be decent.” 


Answer to Judge’s Cross- 
word Puzzle No. 39 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. The winning ending will be selected for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness 
in drawing. Professional artists are barred. 

Draw your ending, in ink, on white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if Ba prefer, make your sketch right on No. 
4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail to the D. Y. O. C. Editor of Jupce, 627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y. 


Send as many “endings” as you wish. Contest closes August 10. Winning ending appears in the issue of August 29. 
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